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" c Well, you know the penalty/ I said. 61 was
bound to tell you that.'

" c What of it ? ' she said, and laughed at me.
* We mustn't bother about penalties. Good-bye!'

" I might say she made me feel that if the
skipper of that ship had been of different metal
she might almost have pulled him through. But
what a man. What a man ! I saw his miserable
little figure standing not far from where my boat
was when I was going. He made as if he were
coming to me, and then stopped. I was going to
take no notice of him, but went up and explained
a thing or two. I'll bet he'll remember them.
All he said was: ' I was afraid you'd never change
her mind,' and turned away. What a man!
There was a pair for you. I could understand
Mm, b\it what could have been in her mind ?
Whatever made her talk like that ? That's the
way of it. There's your romance of the tropics,
and your squalid Garden of Eden, when you
know it. A monotonous and dreary job, and a
woman."

The landlord returned.   The monocle fixedly

and significantly regarded me.    " Have another,

, Doctor/* said the landlord, pointing to the empty